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Heſperi-neſo-graphia. 
OR, T.H E 


WESTERNISLE 
DESCRIBED. 


CanTo LI. 


FERN Weſtern iſle renown'd for bogs, 
For tories, and for great wolt-dogs, 
For drawing hobbies by the tail; 
And threſhing corn with fiery flail. 


Are made without a pot or ſkellet, 
And without pan, and without kettle, 
Or any thing that's made of mettle ; 
Where, in ſome places, cows ſhite fire, 
And dogs ſuch ſoap as ſome defire ; 
And where in bowels of the ground 
There are great heaps of butter found, 
Of which with blood of living beaſt, 
The natives make a dainty feaſt ; 
And where in leathern hairy boat, 
O'er threatning waves bold mortals float, 
Like Gulli, who never yet were found, 
By ſtrength of water to be drown d; 
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Can women kiſs, as well as pray. 


Who on each hand fix fingers had; 


(4] 
And free from fear, and danger ride 
On back of waves gainſt wind and tide ; 
And where the mountains once a year, 
In flames, like Ana, do appear; 
And burn (believe me) day and night, 
To ſtrangers a moſt dreadful fight. 
One G/ho liv'd the ſon of Shane, 
Who was the ſon of Patrick Bane, 
Who was the ſon of Teigue the Tory, 
Who, to his great and endleſs glory, 
Out of a buſh a ſhot let fly, 
And kill'd a man that paſſed by, 0 
For which he was advanced high. 
This Teigue was ſon of Gilli-Chriſt, 
And he the ſon of Hugh the Prieſt; 
For prieſts in Shambroghſhire, they ſay, 


This Hugo, rampant prieſt, was ſon, 
And only heir to Dermot Dun, 

Who was the ſon of Teigue Mc Shane, 
Who was the ſon of Terlaugb Greane, 
Who was the ſon of Phelim Fad, 


Could twiſt horſe-ſhoes, and at one meal, 
With eaſe could eat the greateſt veal ; 
With's head inſtead of hammer cou'd, 
Knock nail into a piece of wood, 

And with his teeth, without leaſt pain, 
Could pull the nail from thence again: 
This Monſter ſprung from Laughlin Crone, 
A greater thief was never known ; 

For in his trade he had ſuch fill, 

That he a ſtolen cow could kill, 

For ſhift with mantle and a Stone, 

A way to former thieves u 
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And Laughlin ſprung from Manus Row, 


Who valu'd neither froſt nor ſnow ; 
His feet they were ſo callous grown, 
That he could kick at ice or ſtone ; 
And therefore in the coldeſt weather; 
Did never wear one bit of leather. 
This Manus from Mulroony came, 

A man of no ignoble fame; 

For begging learning in the ſchools, 
He learnt at length the grammar rules, 
And, without doubt had ſo much ſenſe, 
To form a verb through mood and tenſe ; 
Nay, ſome do ſay that he was able 
To moralize on /#/op's fable 

And tho' he had Corderius read, 

He often broke poor Priſcian's head; 
And yet the mob admir'd his ſenſe, 
His Latin and his eloquence ; 

Becauſe at fairs he did diſpute, 

Where he ſome ſchool-boys did confute. 
Of him this alſo can be ſaid, 

That near Benbolben he was bred, 
Where Phin McCool was buried; 
Who kill'd more mighty giants, than 
Were ever kill'd by mortal man. 

This learn'd Mulroony, was the ſon 
Of Bryan Mirgah of Crooncun ; | 
Who was admir'd for nothing more, 
'Than for the kindnets, which he bore 
To butter'd meal and blood-raw meat, 
Which he for conſtant food did eat ; 
Affirming that all meat was ſpoil'd 
That either roaſted was or boyl'd. 
His Oftridge ſtomach had ſuch heat, 
It could digeſt the hardeſt meat. 
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[ 6 ] 
I could as well trace out the blood 
Of Gillo up to Noah's flood, 
As Britiſb authors, who pretend 


That they from Trojans did deſcend ; 


But that would be a tedious task, 
Therefore your pardon I muſt ask, 
And leave't to be periorm'd by 
Some tracer of antiquity. 
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A ND now kind nymph's of Benbo-Bill, 
And Patrick's rick, my fancy fill 
With thoughts, that may procure delight 
To quaker, or to anchorite. 

Your aid I may implore as well, 

As of thoſe laſſes who do dwell 

On mount Parnaſſus, or upon 

The famous mount of Helicon. 

For you and they alike diſpence, 

To teeming brains your Influence; 

And Patrick's fountnear which you dwell, 


' Infpires and quenches thirſt as well 


As that fictitious horſes fount, 

By poets held in great account 

Who in their Maggot-bitten pate 

New hills and fountains do create; 

And tell how on a hill by dream 

Award man of wit becamie, 

Who, walking, ſung ſuch lofty ſtrains, 

That charm'd the nymphs, and all the ſwains. 
In ſpacious plain, within a wood 

And bog, the houſe of Gille ſtood ; | 
; | A houſe 
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A houſe well built, and with much ſtrength, 

Almoſt two hundred foot in length, 

A houſe with mountains fortify'd, 

Which in the clouds their heads did hide. 

At one of th' ends he kept his cows, 

At th' other end he kept his ſpouſe 

On bead of ſtraw, without leaſt grumble, 

Nay, with delight did often tumble; 

Without partition, or a ſcreen, 

Or {preading curtain drawn between; 

Without concern expos'd they lay, 

Becauſe it was their country way; 

And when occaſion did require, 

In midſt of houſe a mighty fire, 

Of black dry'd earth and ſwinging blocks, 

Was made enough to roaſt an ox ; 

From whence aroſe ſuch clouds of ſmoak, 

As either me or you wou'd choak : 

But Gi/h and his train inur'd 

To ſmoak, the ſame with eaſe endur'd; — 

For ſitting low, on ruſhes ſpread, x 

The ſmoak ſtill hover'd over head; 

And did more good than real harm, 

Becauſe it kept the long houſe warm, 

And never made their heads to ake ; 

Therefore no chimney he wou'd make. 

And thus for ſmoak, altho' twas dear, 

He paid four ſhillings every year; 

And tho? his wife no muſlin wore, | 

Nor filk, ſhe was all ſpotted o'er +I 

With new made ermin, which did fall 

From root of houſe, and fide of wall, 

Which was with cow-dung plaiſter'd round, 

With which the houſe did ſtill abound: 

Yet not fo cloſe but that the imoak, \ 

Being long confin'd, through crannies broke, | 
A4 And 


3 (8] 

And through the ſoft and {---n pores, 

| And through the windows and the doors, 

Through which the wind ſo faſt did blow, 

| That for his life no man could know 

Whether of both with leſſer pain, 

The ſmoak or wind heycou'd ſuſtain. 

| But when the ſcorching fire burnt clear, 

The rowling ſmoak did diſappear, 

And vaniſh into air that you 

Each object could diſtinctly view; 

| As when a mighty morning-fog 

1 Sits brooding on a plaſhy bog, 

So dark, ſo cloſe, and ſolid, that 

Vou ſcarce can tell me what from what, 

ll Until Don Phæbus, to allay 

Il His burning thirſt drinks all away. 

By this now think, that you behold 
The ſmoaky darkneſs, I have told; 

And if perhaps you do admire, 

That this great houſe did ne'er take fire, 

Where ſparks, as thick as ſtars in ſky, 

> About the houſe did often fly, 

And reach'd the ſapleſs wither'd thatch, 

Which like dry ſpunge the fire would catch, 

And where no chimney was erected, 

|: Where ſparks and flames may be directed; 

St. Bridget's croſs hung over door, 
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| Which did the houſe from fire ſecure. 

| As Gillo thought, O powerful charm ! 

Io keep &hauſe from taking harm: 

| And tho? the dogs and ſervants ſlept, 

| By Bridzet's care the houſe was kept. 
Dire&ly under Bridzet's croſs, 

| Was firmly nail'd the ſhoe of horſe 

On chreſhold that the houſe might be, 

[ From Witches, thieves, and devils free, 
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or Patrick o'er the iron did pray, 
und made it holy, as they ſay; 
nd baniſht from the hills and bogs, 
All ſorts of ſerpents, toads and frogs, 
zy croſs and iron: You may gueſs, 
hat faith this Gillo did profeſs ; 
\ faith St. Pau did never teach, 
Itho' to Romans he did preach ; 
\ faith that makes you to deny, 
he teſtimony of your eye ; 
\ faith obliges you to pray, 
Itho' you know not what you fay ; 
\ faith which to the mother maid, 
ommands ten Ave's ſhould be ſaid ; 
und that we only ſhould direct, 
Dne Pater to the Architect 
Of heaven, from whom our life doth flow, 
und ten to one is odds you know. 
But let his faith be good or bad, 
e in his houſe great plenty had 
Of burnt oat-bread and butter found, 
ith garlick mixt in boggy ground ; 
80 ſtrong, a dog with help of wind, 
By ſcenting out, with eaſe might find. 
\nd this they count the braveſt meat, 
That hungry mortal e' er did eat. 
This grunting ſow would ſooner take, 
und eat a T- d than ſugar cake. 


SSS 
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N O W liſten well and you ſhall hear, 
With what vaſt prodigious chear, - 
\nd with what heaps of various meat, 
is friends and Neighbours he did treat. 
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The day of feaſting come, each man, 
Invited to the dinner, ran 
With winged haſte, and with his ſkeen. 
Or rather cleaver ſharp and keen. 
Moſt of the gueſts their umbra's brought; 
And ſauce that money never bought 
Great heaps of thick three corner'd bread; 
And hairy butter Van did lead. 
Next came the fleſh of mountain goat, 
As rank as ever ſlipt down throat. 
And then four quarters of a foal, 
And three ſing'd ſheep entire and whole. 
Then four great ſwine, as fat and good, 
As ever rutted in a wood; 
(Or turned the earth of garden, where 
Belov'd potatoes growing were) 
Came in, on brawny ſhoulders born, 
And laid in loſſels to be torn ; 
Of which but only two were cut 
In joynts, and in large platters put : 
'The other two march'd in entire, 
And piping hot from ſcorching fire. 
Of beet there was abundance more, 
Than twenty Dudley's could devour, 
And Toms to help him whom they tell, 
All men in eating could excell. 
Abortive, well ſmoak'd ſnhrivell'd calf, 
A rary ſhow whereat to laugh, 
Brought up the reer in ſtately wiſe ; 
But not a gueſt it did ſurprize; 

For they bove any nation, 
Love meat dreſt by fumigation 
And hence they took occafion, to 
Admire what ſmoak (like falt) could do. 
Beſides all this, vaſt bundles came 


Of ſorrel, more than I can name: 
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d many ſheaves, I hear there was 
f ſhamrogs, and of water-graſs, 
hich there for curious fallads paſs. 
© this great feaſt was not compleat, 
nleſs they had the following meat ; 
lands of curds did float in fea 
f hot and ſweet cerulean whey. 
ruſhes there was benches made, 
which the meat was partly laid : 
t all the mutton that was ſing'd, 
as laid on doors that were unhing'd ; 
> that we all may truly ſay, 
illo kept open houſe that day. 
he reſt was plac'd in ſtately ſort 
n planks which firkins did ſupport : 
Is tor the gueſts, when grace was ſaid, 
Ind all in Latin tongue had pray'd, 
ome ran to this, ſome ran to that, 
nd what they catcht, they thereon fat ; 
ome fat on ſtones, ſome ſat on blocks, 
ome ſat on churns, ſome on wheel-ſtocks ; 
zome ſat on cars, ſome fat on ladders, 
\nd, for ſhift, ſome ſat on madders. 
Of which utenſils, at the feaſt, 
There was that day threelcore at leaft. 
The briſk young ſparks, with their kind wenches, 
Did place themſelves on ruſhy benches ; 
ind as they from their eyes did dart, 
Such pointed flame as wounds the heart ; 
So by ſharp pointed ruſhes they, 
Their mutual flame did well convey. 
The rabble, and the brawny kearns 
Well pleas'd, ſat down on heaps of fearts ; 
Gill the noble, as moſt fit, 
At head of all the gueſts did fit : 


At 
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At head of table, I'I not fay, 

For in his houſe Was none that day; 

But thoſe at which the gameſters play. 

In mighty State, by Gi/lo's fide, 

Her ſex s envy, thi iſlands pride; 

Fair Shuan, Gillo's wife took place, 
Deſcended from Mi/zfan race. 

They both on bench of ruſhes ſat, 
Commixt with flags, both wonderous fat; 
His hair was black, but hers as red, 
As ever grew on woman's head. 

He ſwarthy was, ſhe wond”rous fair, 
As many in that iſland are. 

Her legs were ſhort, and fat, tis true, 
And to a mighty thickneſs grew ; 

As did her bulky waſte, which ſcarce 
With claſped hands you cou'd embrace. 
Her head ten hundred linen bound, 

As white and fine as could be found, ? 
But his indented Capper wore, 

Which he had never us'd before; 

T was of fine frize and without doubt, 
Adorn'd with curious cuts about ; 

As was the new made brogues, which they 
Both wore for honour of the day. 

On neckcloth ſhe much ermin bore, 
But ſuch as you have heard before. 
Black hafted knife and keys were ty'd, 
With leathern pouch, unto her fide ; 
In which a black, ſhort dirty pipe 

She kept, which ſhe did never wipe 
For being ſhort it warm'd her noſe, 
When e'er ſhe ſmoak'd, altho' it froze ; 
And from its wheezing throat ſhe drew, 
Moſt grateful blaſts of darkiſh blue. 


f „ 
P this purſe, when there was heedory 
put long - twiſts of Indian weed; 
d into it did often thrut 4 2 
| bladders of tobacco duſt. 
beads moreover in it lay, 
eſs when ſhe was pleas'd to pray 
{ dice for gameſters, as they ſay. 
din it ſhe, with care, did put 
money, and her double nut ; 
zoly hazle nut, that ſhe 
pht be from all misfortune free. 
put his neck, he wore the fur 
ox, ſome ſay of water-cur. 
Gofſip's hand, he oft did ſwear 
no cravat nor band wou'd wear 
Hat was of hemp, or nettles made, 
which great beaux have dearly paid. 
ſe by his fide there hung a ſkeen 
wooden haft, both long and keen 
aich in rencounters oft had been. 
wich was for many uſes good, 
ut great wattles in the wood ; 
dit was very uſeful found, 
dig long parſnips out of ground. 
th it, and with his thumb he ſpread 
butter often on his bread. 
h it he cut and ſtab'd the throats 
cows and ſheep, of hogs and goats ; 
atoes dug, and ſcrap'd away 
m's half tann'd brogues both dung and clay. 
r lee-waſht plaited treſſes hung, 
it day from ſhoulders to her bum; 
hich ſhe took no little pride, 
in her banlon-garb beſide. 
hair inſtead of growing down, 
w creeping upwards towards his crown. 


And longs to fill his craving guts. 


By ſtrength of teeth well ſet in gum, 
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In curling circles ; but his beard 

With melted butter all beſmear'd, 

That he with fewer tugs and eaſe 
Might comb and rid it from the fleas, 
Grew dangling down, ſo long and black, 
That he could tye't behind his back. 
Being thus equip't, and ſeated all, 

With hands and teeth they to it fall. 
And loſt no time ; this hacks, that cuts, 


Another loſt his knife, doth ſwear, 
And nimbly does begin to tear, 
With claws and tuſks without remorſe, 
This ſwallows like the Tyrant's horſe 
Of cruel Thrace, who for his meat, 
'The fleſh of man did often eat. 

On fatteſt pork with butter ſpread, 
One feeds, without a bit of bread. 
With eager haſte ſome feed on beef, 
For hungry maw the beſt relief ; 

Yet from the foal cou'd not refrain, 
But eat untill they ſweat again. 


The rough ſkin mutton was o'ercome. 
This bawls to's friend with open throat, 
To help, to help him with ſome goat. 
Which he prefers, he ſwears, before 
The beef, the mutton, or the boar. 
Another frets and fumes, becauſe 

The foal was buried in their maws ; 
Before he got one bit to eat 

Of that moſt rare inviting meat. 

The curds and all the three leav'd graſs 
With lumps of butter eaten was. 

This way of eating is thought beſt, 
For meat not eaſie to digeſt. 


E 
bonny clabber at this ſeaſt, | 
as lapp'd three barrels at the leaſt, 
de the butter-milk and whey, 
authors of good credit ſay. 
Now Gillo noble, free and brave, 
hundred thouſand welcomes gave, 
every friend and neighbour, that 
me there to eat, to drink and chat; 
id for ſtrong Uſquebah doth call, "au, 
d gives his ſervice to them all. | 
ie cup went round and round again, 
noble cup, that could contain 
Epint, which every man did drain, 
ith as much eaſe as any here 
uld drink new-milk or table-beer. 
2an while the harp conjoin'd with voice, 
arough all the houſe made charming noiſe, 
ſuch effect, that it did make 
oft of the gueſts their heels to ſhake : 
ay, trump itſelf, there ſeldom fails 
d make old women bob their tails. 
d dancing they are ſo inclin'd, 
hat even the very lame and blind, 
trump or bagpipe they do hear, 
dancing poſture do appear, 
ſtrange their ſteps, their ſhape and mien, 
cer in beggars buſh was ſeen ; 
doyle, or yellow ſtockings, playd, 
wes nimble feet to every maid, 
d younker, who ſuch pains do take, 
friſking, that they often leak, 
ad render favour from behind, 
t out from puffs of ſtifled wind ; 
d after all it's there confeſs'd, 
he longeſt dancer dances beſt. 
lo to dance was often pray'd, 
vurted and pull'd by every maid ; 


PH E gueſts perceiving Ce mind 
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But he by holy veſtment ſwore, 
And's beard, he'd never dance before 
Jenatius, or his father Fames 
Came failing up the rolling Thames, 
In pomp and grandeur to obtain 
His antient crown, and right again ; 
With that he thump'd his angry breaſt, 
And ſaid, my ſoul ſhall ne'er take reſt ; 
Nor ſhall my beard diyorced be 
From chin, till I that day do ſee. 
At this he ſwore by Patrick's tooth, 
And by black bell, which finds out truth, 
And by the bones of one St. Ruth, 
Whole ſword and hands were often wet 
With reeking blood of Hugonet ; 
And who to James was firm and good, 
Whilſt head upon his ſhoulders ſtood ! 
Whoſe bones expos'd to ev'ry eye 
In Aughrim's plains now blanching lye. \, 
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CANTO IV. 


Not, like to theirs, to mirth inclin'd ; 
And finding that his penfive breaſt, 
With grief and care was much oppreſt ; 
(For he by intervals wou'd groan, 
And ſigh and ſob, and cry O hone) 
Struck up with all their harps and trumps, 
To drive away his doleful dumps. 
Which in great meaſure might deſtroy 
Their dancing, muſick, and their joy ; 
And us'd all means they could invent, 
T” incline him to ſome merriment ; 


[ 17 ] 
And all thoſe paſſions to aſlwage, 
Which in his troubled ſoul did rage, 


And play'd the cruel tyrant there, 0 


As ſorrow, diſcontent, and fear, 
and hope ſucceeded by diſpair. 
Romantick tales they to him told, 
Of giants in the days of old, 
hoſe legs by much were longer, than 
he height even of the talleſt man. 
hoſe monſtrous teeth, with which they tore, 
ere long as tuſks of any boar. 
ow one of them did break the ſkull, 
Vith's fiſt, of a robuſtious bull; 
And on his ſhoulders bore the beaſt, 
Twice fourteen farlongs at the leaſt, 
nto his Cave and as ſome ſay, 
Did eat him ev'ry bit that day. 
The next ſtrange ſtory, which his ears 
Receiv'd, was of ſome wolves and bears, 
ho once were men of worth and fame, 
But, by inchantment, brutes became; 
\nd wou'd (if tales fing truth) obtain 
Their former human ſhape a 
[hat then through all the Weſtern gro und, 
The crooked harp with joy ſhould — ; 
And that a monarch of their own 
hould fit upon the VWeſtern throne, 
\nd drive from thence, by force, all thoſe G 
That would his powerful arms oppoſe. 
hen he was told how by a fart, 
Diſcharged from bum of Oww'» Mc. Art, 
ſham'd he from the country fled, | 
His wife and friends where he was bred) N 
\nd there ne' er ſince has ſhew'd his head. 
or can by ſtricteſt ſearch be found 
ither above or under ground. n 


Yet 


An 


7 — * 


1 1 = 
S 3 = SAP — 2 
e. W 1 
. r 


WI 


Yet all theſe tales, ſports, methods fail'd, 
But only this, which ſoon prevail'd. 

To you, quoth one, dear fir, I bring 
The health of James, once Albion's king; 
"Tis Agua Vitæ, mixt with beer, 

Which will your drooping ſpirits cheer : 
Take courage man, caſt care away, 

Our holy prieſts and prophets ſay, 

It will be ours another day. 

Tho' now the ſun his head doth ſhroud . 
Behind a gloomy weeping cloud, 

Yet he'll break forth with glorious light 
At length and put thoſe clouds to flight. 
Said Gillo, let me ne'er have wealth 
Nor ſtrength, if I refuſe this health. 
With that to's lips he put the cup, 

And briſkly turn'd the bottom up : 

Then ſtrictly charg'd, that every man 
Shou'd drink the health which he began. 


Next health was drunk to prince of Wales, _ 


Whoſe birth occafion'd many tales. 

Then Berwick's duke was not forgot, 

To whom each man drank off his pot. 

To France's Hector, and the Pope; 

In whom ſtood now their only hope ; 
With, one conſent, and joyful wiſh, 

They all drank off the hearty diſh ; 

And Shuan's health, they did not miſs, 
Then Gillbs health, who made the feaſt, 
Was ſwallow'd down three times at leaft : 
Him all the gueſts did thank and praiſe, 
And wiſh'd him health and Neftor”'s days. 
To Gillb's friends, and many more 

To whom they any kindneſs bore, 

They many wooden cups did drain, 

To the diſturbance of their brain, 
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Vhich made their hearts with joy abound, 

and all the houſe with Noiſe reſound. 

Vhile all theſe welcome draughts went round, 

he trumps and brazen wires did ſound, 

ow Gills's heart was grown ſo glad, 

hat he forgot that he was fad ; 

und bid his Gueſts be of good cheer, 

And never ſpare his dram and beer. 

or he was generous and free, 2 


Ind given to hoſpitality, 

As all within that iſland be. 

und in his cups he was as ſtout 

And brave, as any thereabout; 

e neither man, nor beaſt did dread, 
or any thing that wore a head. 

e oft engag'd with furious hogs, 

ith wolves, and cats, and maſtive dogs. 
\t every fair, both far and near, 

To drink and fight he did appear. 

e never from a barrel went, 

ntil he ſaw the ſediment; 

and was ſo noble brave and great, 
That he moſt commonly would treat; 
Scorning hugely it ſhould be ſaid, 
That any but his worſhip paid 

he reck'ning, tho? he ſold a cow, 

Or for it did a horſe allow; 

For which the poets of thoſe times 
Extoll'd him with their fulſome rhimes, 
And did immortalize his name, 

n every place where e er they came. 
And at theſe fairs he ne'er was ſeen 
Without a cudgel anda ſkeen ; 

A cudgel of hard thorn or oak, 


With which he many craniums broke 
B 2 With © 
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With ſkeen he'd ſtab and charge a rout, 
And often let their blood come out. 
The guards and friends that did attend 
His corps, with forty might contend, 
Which made him bold yet he'd the fate 
Still to come home with broken pate. 
At ſwobbers he did often play, 
Ana dear five cards both night and day, 
And when his money all was gone, 
Would pawn the cloaths his back upon ; 
And in his bed wou'd then remain 
Until he was new rigg'd again. 
He was a diſputant, as great 
As ever held with man debate. 
He ſwore all ſchollars were mere fools, 
And dunces without grammar rules ; 
All which he could repeat as well, 
As you the days of week can tell. 
He queſtions puts in th' accidence, 
Wou'd puzzle men of better ſenſe. 
If you cou'd not reſolve him what, 
Was Latin for a civit-cat, 
A ladle, or a frying-pan, 
A ſpigget, bung-hole or a fan ; 
He judg'd you no ingenious man : 
Your ignorance he'd ridicule, 
And ſay you loſt your time at ſchool. 
In all the iſland none was found, 
In tropes, of rhetorick ſo profound; 
He ſeldom any ſentence ſpoke, 
Without a figure or a trope ; 
And tho' he maſter was of ſchemes, 
And tropes, he made moſt ſcurvy themes ; 
The earth bred boar in Neptune's floods 


He'd paint, and Dolphin in the woods. 
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When e'er he verſes wou'd compoſe, 

Above all poſtures this he choſe ; | 
ons back he did extended lye, | 
5azing upon the vaulted ſkie : | | 
n's belly lay a ponderous ſtone, 5 | 


I hich made him pant, and puff, and groan, 
Ind often made him cry, O hone. 

e then unto Lucina pray d, 

ho was a midwife, as tis ſaid, 

hat ſhe might give him ſo much ſtrength, 
Wo bring ſome iſſue forth at length; 

he ſiſters of the forked hill 

often begg d t'aſſiſt his quill ; 

id he their ſervant wou'd remain, 

they wou'd fertilize his brain. | 
las, who from her father's head, 8 


r being had, he worſhipped, 

d many fine things to her ſaid. 

cat or dog or monkey dy'd, 

s wit on them he exercis d; 

d all the rhimes he on them writ, 
10 paltry ſtuff, he ſwore was wit; 
d in all places where he came 

th grace wou'd ſtill repeat the ſame. 
In logick he was ſo acute, 

man on earth cou'd him confute ; 
was ſo inſolent and proud, 

d ſpoke ſo faſt, and bawl'd ſo loud, 
at he with eaſe what any ſaid 

ppreſt, and knockt his reaſons dead. 
2 Stag yrite he follow'd cloſe, 

d wrote of him in verſe and proſe ; 
ate'er he ſaid, he did defend, 

d for his tenets would contend 

th all the ſophiſts of the age, 

B 3 And 


* And with loud bawling ſtruck them mute, 
Whene'er he did with them diſpute: 
And when his arguments were gone 
And ſpent, he this rely'd upon; 
Tþ/e dixit : Tis true, therefore 
I've guin'd the point, I'll hear no more. 
Ot univerſals he would prate, 
Of ſubjects and of predicate ; : 
Of beings which we only find 
To have exiſtence in the mind. 
He paradoxes many held, 
| Wherein he wou'd not be refell'd ; 
To ſhew his ſkill he'd undertake 
To prove a gooſe to be a drake ; 
An eel to be a water-ſnake : 
And often ſmartly argu'd, that 
An owl was but a flying cat ; 
And that an horſe of colour white, 
Was black as pitch, or darkeſt night. 
All ſchools of note he did frequent, 
Only for ſake of argument ; 
And there did ſyllogiſe as faſt 
As words out of his mouth did caſt, 
And as I told you, he was free, 
And full of hoſpitality ; 
But he was never freer than 
When he had hold of pot or can; 
He then wou'd promiſe cows or ſheep, 
But never did his promiſe keep ; 
He promis'd corn, and flax and meal, 
But in his promiſe ſtill did fail : 
Whene'er the donees came to get 
The many gifts they did expect, 
He fairly put them off with that 
Old ſtory of the mouſe and cat. 
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A rambling mouſe, as fables tell 
By chance into a guile-tub fell; 
\nd being ready now to fink, 
and periſh in the frothy drink, 
\ watchful cat came walking by, 
und mouſe, poor mouſe, in drink did ſpy ; 
ho ſtooping down, with graſping claw, 
he mouſe out of the tub did draw; 
\nd purring o'er the half drown'd prey, 
Reſfolv'd the ſame in hate to ſlay : 
ut captive mouſe, a mouſe of ſenſe, 
tratagem, breeding, eloquence z 
Dn bended knees, in humble wiſe, 
Vith ſighs, and groans, and weeping eyes, 
inſulting cat, thus faintly cries ; 
genowned cat, whoſe grave aſpect 
And whiſkers do deſerve reſpect, 
{y life I beg, pray don't defile 
our mouth with me, not worth your while ; 
or I am lean, and unfit meat 
or you (moſt noble cat) to eat : 
Diſmiſs me now, I promiſe that 
\s ſoon as I grow plump and fat, 
U either come where you do dwell, 
Dr, if you pleaſe, call at my cell; 
And I with my young brood of mice 
Will come and die your facrifice ; 
hen you may eat me with delight, 
And ſport, and revel all the night; 
ith all the young ſoft tender brood, 
or hungry cat, a grateful food. 
The cat being pleas'd with this harangue, 
[he flattering words of mouſe's tongue, 
Diſmiſt her ſtraight, without leaſt harm, 
Vho reel'd away bedaub'd with barm, 
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To let you on my body feed; 
Therefore be gone and never think 


( 24 ] 
And tho! ſhe tript, and often fell, 
Yet ſafely crept into her cell ; 
And told her longing children what, 
Had paſt between her and the cat. 
The young ones hearing what ſhe ſaid, 
Shed tears, and hugely were afraid ; 
Mother quoth they, if you'll make good 
Your word, you're guilty of our blood. 
Peace fools, ſaid ſhe, and be not ſad, 
I never yet was half ſo mad ; 
I'll diſappoint the cat be ſure, 
Therefore rejoice and reſt ſecure. 
Within ſome days, credulous cat, 
Suppoſing now her mouſe was fat, 
With hunger pinch't, came to the cave 
Of mouſe, and did her Premium crave : 
To whom the mouſe made anſwer thus ; 


Be gone from hence thou filly puſs : 
The world might think me mad indeed, 


Pl promiſe keep, was made in drink. 
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N O W by this time, the gueſts ſo faſt 
Had drunk, that ſome began to caſt 

Their drink, and gobhets of crude meat, 

Which they like greedy hounds did eat ; 

And having now their ſtomachs clear, 

Began a freſh to drink more bear ; 

And dram, which they prefer to ſack, 

To beſt Frontignan, or Pontack 3 


ome 


wooden large four- corner d cup, 
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zome to depreſs th' aſcending fume, 

reat pills of butter do conſume, 

dome quite o'ercome no farther ſtept, 

But where they drank, they fell and ſlept, 
\nd others into corners crept. 

The tough virago's never miſt 

Dne cup, and, where they fat, they piſt 
At ſuch a rate, that where they trod, 
They cou'd not chooſe but be wetſhod : 
or cuſtom in that Weftern place, 

akes this no ſcandal, nor diſgrace, 

This tyrant makes ſome women ride 

Dn horſeback, with their legs aſtride ; 
ind makes the Hamburg Froes to roar 
ith thund'ring noiſe from poſtern door. 
ow every Gueſt by power of drink, 
imſelf both wiſe and rich doth think ; 
The coward now new courage gains, 

By ev'ry madder that he drains, 

And talks of nothing but campaigns, 

Df dreadful war, of blood and arms 

Df ambuſcado's and alarms 3 


f deep entrenchments, batt'ring —_ 


oud ecchoing trumpets, rattling drums; 

Df lev'lling caſtles with the ground, 

here treaſures in great heaps were found; 

Pt blowing Men into the air, 
And charging on the front and rear; | 


f ſtratagems, of ſpies and ſcouts, 


Of counterſcarps and long redoubts ; 
t palliſado's; then takes up 8 


rom which he draws a hearty ſup ; 
uch made his cheeks begin to ſwell, 
ind made him many wonders tell. 


He 
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26 
He ſwears the drink was good and ſound, 
And makes a friendly health go round; 
Which done, his tongue does louder tattle 
Of's great exploits in Aghrim battle; 
And tells tho' not a word is true, 
How many ſkulls he ſplit in two; 
How with one ſtroke the head of horſe, 
He from his body did divorce ; 
And how the horſe depriv'd of head, 
Like lightning with his rider fled : 
I'm ſure ſaid he, and then he ſwore, 
The horſe ne'er ran ſo faſt before; 
And brag'd what duels he had fought, 


And what great honour home had brought, 


And what brave men in martial field 
Unto his conqu'ring ſword did yield ; 
How by his valour he did fight, 

And put a hundred men to flight ; 

And that he did no giant fear, 

Nor Spani/ bull, nor Northern bear; 
When 'twas to men of credit known, 

He firſt of all ran from Athlone ; 

For when he heard the roaring cannon, 
Saw men, like otters, croſs the Shannon, 
His winged heels ne'er ſtopt until 

He hid himſelf in 4ghrim mill; 

From whence he never rais'd his head, 
Until that fight was finiſhed ; 

Where thouſands on both fides lay ſlain, 
And by their deaths did honour gain. 
Yet this rank coward ſtill proceeds, 

To bawl aloud his valiant deeds, 

Which he with loſs of blood, perform'd 
When ſuch and ſuch a place was ſtorm'd. 


And having drain'd another bowl. 


Which did enlarge his lying ſoul, 
He this (perhaps true) ſtory told ; 
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27 
hat on their beds, he murder'd ſix- 

een damn'd rebellious hereticks. 

t which expreſſion, then the crowd 

or's father's ſoul pray'd all aloud. 

edmundo, man of courage bold, : 


rom laughing loudly cou'd not hold, 
hen Bruno theſe vain ſtories told ; 
nd faid if valour does conſiſt 
running from a battle firſt, 
ike fearful hare, who running, ſhews 
er {cut unto the hounds, her foes ; 
nd ſquats for fear (in boggy ground, 
r rocks or woods) not to be found; 
hen who'll deny ! what man will doubt 
ut you are forward, brave, and ftout ? 
runo began to ſwear and huff, 8 
o clinch his fiſt, to fret and puff, 
Ind look'd as he reſolv'd to cuff; 
Aud call'd Redmundo baſe and rude, 
or this his bold ſimilitude; 
nd often ſwore by all that's good, 
or this affront, he'd have his blood : 
e'd cut the ears out of his head, 
And ſlit his noſe, for what he faid ; 
And threaten'd oft to make him feel 
he fury of his edged ſteel. 
Redmundo ſaid, he did not fear 
To meet him when he pleas'd, and where; 
\nd for his threats, and ruſty ſword, 
e ſwore he cared not a t. d. 
And thus proceeds Yaffront him more, 
For want of courage than before. | 
o Fergus rock when ſiege was laid, 
No mortal wight was more afraid ; 
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For when you heard the cannons roar, 
The ſtanders by you did implore 
To cover all your body o'er 
With more cow-hides, than e're were on 
Hax the ſon of Telamon, 
Bruns reply'd, Redmundo was 
A fool, a coxcomb and an aſs ; 
For 4jax was a man of ſenſe, 
And us'd thoſe ſkins for his defence; 
For which he never yet was blam'd, 
But for his wit and valour fam'd : 
And if I Ajax pattern made, 
No man for this ſhou'd me upbraid ; 
Whoever thereſore ſays, that I 
A coward am in's throat doth lie. 
Redmundo ſaid, it is conteſt 
That 4jax bore upon his breaſt 
Of ſeven bull-hides a mighty ſhield, 
When &er he fought in open field: 
But under heaps of hides you lay, 
Conceal'd, like coward cap. a. Pe. 
From hence a man, with eaſe may tell, 
The caſes are not parallel 
*Twixt you and Ajax: he at Troy, 
So many Trejans did deſtroy 
By's valour, that his very name 
A terror to his foes became: 
But you, poor ſoul ! at noiſe of gun, 
As ſwift as lightning oft did run; 
Nor in the field did ever ſtay 
To tee the end of any fray, 
But like your ſelf ran ſtill away. 
And for your lie I this return : 
With that the bottom of a churn, 
Which did ſupply a trencher's place, 
He flung, which hit the bully's face, 
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d made him roar, as when a bull 
knock'd by butcher on the ſkull. 

kill'd, quoth he, I'm dead, I'm dead, 
e blood eomes ſtreaming from my Head ; 
prieſt, a prieſt, my fins muſt I 
d him confeſs before I die. 

thus he ſpoke, his pond'rous bum 
ith force unto the earth did come; | 
t by degrees he gather'd ſtrength, 
d came unto himſelf at length: 
d where he lay, bechance he found 
ooden piſs-pot on the ground ; 

ich by the ear, he graſped faſt, 
d ſtarting up, at's foe did caſt, 
th as good will as Turnus flung 
mighty ſtone at Venus ſon. | 
e pot let looſe, with urine flies, 
d hits Redmundo twixt the eyes; | 
ereby his front was ſlightly bruis'd, 
t by liquor it transfus'd, 8 
eyes moſt ſtrangely were abus'd. 

rub'd and winkt, and rub'd again, 
Wt {till his eyes ſuch pricking pain 
dured, that he cou'd not view 

2 perſon which the piſs-pot threw. 
d now, ſad chance] was fit enough 

ſtalk or play at blindman's buff. 
o like man of Gotham wile, 
Ich dram was pleas'd to waſh his eyes; 


And ſaid, he heard a midwife tell 


2 heat, another does expel : 

ich made him fret, and ſwear, and curſe, 

uſe his eyes were ten times worſe ; 

d made him ſtalk and grope about, 

e Polypheme when's eye was out. 

no was glad to ſee his foe, 

dram and urine brought ſo low; And 
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And ſtrutted like a cock of game, 
When he his conqueſt doth proclaim, 
By clapping of his flutt'ring wings, 
And by the triumph which he ſings: 
He laugh'd until his bowels ſhook 

To jee the Pains the other took, 

To clear his eyes from ſmart and pain, 
Which whilſt they ſadly did ſuſtain 

He wou'd have lent him many blows, 
But that the gueſts did interpoſe ; 

And from a long ſharp pointed knife, 
They kindly ſav'd the blind- man's life; 
Whoſe eyes being waſht with ſweet warm whey 
Their pungent heat did ſoon decay. 
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N O W, by this time, the travelling ſun 
His long diurnal race had run ; 

His fiery ſteeds in weſtern pool 

Had plung'd, their ſweaty limbs to cool, 

The ſable night came on apace, 

And ſpread with darkneſs every place ; 

Therefore long plaited candles came, 

Which lighted made a mighty flame: 

On ſtately poles of cloven wood 

Ditpers'd about, each candle ſtood ; 

That chas'd the darkneſs clean away, 

And made the night as clear as day. 

Then G1/lo ſaid, tis beſt, I think, 

To be made friends, ſhake hands and i; 

Of liquor I have plenty till, 

Which you may drink when &'er you will, 
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edmunds ſaid by this good light 
am reſolv'd again to fight; 

[or will I fit nor drink nor eat, 
Intil I do that coward beat; 
nd force him once again to run, 
he before hath often done. 
vain, good fir, you me diſſwade, 
eſiſtleſs in the vow I've made, 
hich vow before I do recant, 
he pope ſhall turn a proteſtant ; 
F//iam the king of England, ſhall 
df Rome be made a cardinal ; 
Ind lawyers (which is ſtranger news) 
heir fees when offer'd, ſhall refuſe. 
ith that he croſt his front and eyes, 
nd on his foe like lightning flies. 
0 it they fall, like cocks of game, 
r like the knights of antient fame. 
dmundo fought with hands and feet, 
he other bit till's teeth did meet; 
nd with his long and o'er grown nails, 
hoſe ready arms which never fails, 
le ſcratcht and ſqueakt like ſtruggling rat 
hen taken by a lurking cat; 
or at that trade, and pulling hair, 
o mortal cou'd with him compare; 
xcept the wife of Priam, which 
ecame at length a furious bitch; 
ind kickt, and bit, and flung about, 
ind Polymneftor*s eyes pull'd out, 
As poets tell, when the beheld 
er huſband, and her children fell'd ; 
ind ſaw the ruin of the town 8 


here ſhe firſt wore her wedding gown, 
\nd liv'd in plenty and renown, 


The 


* 
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The gaping crowd, who {till delight 
To be ſpectators at a fight, | 

And who from meat and drink forbear, 
To ſee a ſcuffle at a fair; 

Or ſee two rival dogs engage 

About a bitch in mighty rage; 

Preſt in apace, to feed their eyes, 

And fee the iſſue of their prize. 

But Gillo, maſter of the treat 

And revels, made them all retreat, 

And leave thoſe champions room enough 
To wreftle, ſcratch, to kick and cuff. 
Sometimes with cloſe embrace they hug, 
With art they trip, with ſtrength they tug ; 
And then the hardneſs of their ſkulls 
They try, like rams, or puſhing bulls ? 
Which cou'd not but procure delight, 
Were he but there, to Heraclite, 

Both ſweat and pant, both puff and blow, 
From parts above, and parts below); 
And from their noddles blood did flow. 
And now they both together fall 

To ground, and in ſtrange poſtures crawl ; 
Then up they ſtart in mighty rage, 

And like fierce maſtives do engage. 

The ring where they the fight maintain'd, 
With purple gore was all diſtain'd 

And ſlippery made, ſo that they fell 
Oft-times, and tumbled mighty well. 
Fortune that blind, that fickle maid, 
Which does the bold and forward aid, 
Whom all do fear, or do adore 

From riſing ſun, or weſtern ſhore ; 
Whirled about her nimble wheel 


Whilſt they within the ring did reel, 


331 


| fought ſo long with mighty rage, 

t nought their anger cou'd aſſwage; 

il the goddeſs chang'd her mind, 

to Redmundo was inclin'd, 

hom ſhe now prov'd mighty kind : 

d hugely vext ſo long to be 

out a glorious victory; 

ether added all his ſtrength , 

tam'd the bully at the length : 

at the laſt moſt bloody bout 

knock'd two of his grinders out; 

by hard kicks as they relate, 

le wind burſt out from poſtern gate; 

ich is a thing more ſhameful there, 

n if you ſtole a horſe or mare; 

more undecent and unfit, 

n if your breeches you beſ----t : 

if your bed you did bep---s, 

ou'd be leſſer ſhame than this. 

Bruno runs and ſhews ſwift heels, 

(like a true cock) never wheels; 

other cloſe purſues his back, 

ich he with mighty ſtrokes doth thwack, 

| kick'd him till he made him groan, 

I at each kick, to cry, O hone, 

g thus depriv'd of wind and teeth, 

calls to's friends for quick relief, 

do, ſtepping in, did interpoſe, 

d lent Redmundo many blows : 

ich when his friends beheld, each man 

to his aſſiſtance ran ; 

d now both parties, in a rage, 

d mighty fury, do engage : 

th oaken plant exalted high, 

one another they let fly, | 
m_ = md And 


* 


* 


['34 ] 
And thraſh until their bones do rattle, 
Ne'er yet was fought a fiercer battle : 
Compar'd to this, like counter-ſcuffle 
Was but an eaſy harmleſs buſtle; 
For there they fought but with their food, 
And did not loſe one drop of blood. 
By laſh of eel ſome little pain, 
Perkaps the pris'ners might ſuſtain, 
By quaking cuſtard, or hot pye, 
Which oft about their ears did flie. 
But Beggars bullets here were us'd, 


Which where they hit, beſure they bruis'd ; 


Some boldly charg'd with wooden ſpits, 
And with them gave unlucky hits ; 


For though they pierce no arms nor thighs, 
Vet fairly thruſt out many eyes. 


The madders here were thrown as faſt 
About mens ears as hands cou'd caſt ; 
And with the joints of half torn meat 
They one another rudely treat; 

Platters and piſſpots, every thing 

That cou'd be mov'd, about they fling z 
And ſeeing fury arms ſupply, 

About the houſe long fire-brands fly. 
Gill'ꝰ perceiving every man 

In arms, unto a potlid ran, 

Which in his left-hand he did wield 
Inſtead of a defenſive ſhield ; 

A churn-ſtaff in his other hand, 5 
With art and ſtrength he did command. 
Being thus equipt, he thruſt among 
The giddy and unruly throng, 

And knock'd about, without leaſt fear, 
He car'd not whom, he car'd not where : 
For fury wou'd not let him know 

His friends, or neighbours from his foe. 


Vulains, 


ns, 
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illains, quoth he, and look'd moſt ſurly ; 
ow dare you make this hurly burly 
ithin my houſe, my kingdom, where 
„like a monarch, rule ſhould bear; 
By this uproar you do conſpire 
Perhaps to ſet my houſe on fire; 
dee how about the ſparks do fly, 
ke falling ſtars from vaulted ſky, 
To theſe his words they gave no heed, 
Hut ſtill to fight and bawl proceed, 
and fling about what e'er they found 
n ſide of wall or on the ground. 
zill diſpleas'd, began to fret, 
And ſtruck at every man he met: 
His churn-ſtaff he employ'd ſo well, 
That many by it wounded fell: 

But had not potlid been his friend, 
ith which he did himſelt defend, 
e cou'd not well avoid the fate 
Df ſome impreſſions on his pate, 
\nd having fore and well thraſh'd bones, 
By ſtrokes of cudgels and of ſtones ; 
ho fluſh'd with fortune and good luck, 
About him like Don Quixote ſtruck ; 
ntil at length on head he broke 
is churn-ſtaff with a mighty ftroke 3) 
hich done, a blazing candle came, 
\nd ſet his forked beard on flame; 
\nd burnt his noſe, his lips, and eyes, 
hich made him fill the houſe with cries 
\nd loud complaints; he curs'd and fwore, 
und foam'd at mouth like hunted boar. 
y beard, ſaid he, my beard is burn'd, 
\nd into duſt and atoms turn'd ; 
hrice curſed be the hand that threw 


he candle, O my beard, at you : 
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I'd rather loſe my book, I ſwear, 

My fat brown cow, or long tail'd mare ; 
But tho' this loſs to me is pain, 

My beard, in time, will grow again; 
O had I known who burnt me thus, 

I on him wou'd enraged ruſh, 

And after many drubbings made, 

I'd tear his arm from *s ſhoulder blade. 
The noile at length ſo wrought upon 
Th' acauſtick nerves of Preſter Fohn, 
That up he ſtarts from female lap, 
Where he profoundly took a nap, 
And gravely did to preach begin, 

And tell the people of their fin ; 

Of drunk'neſs, anger, envy, pride, 
Quarrels, and many things beſide. 

But he as well might preach to ſtones, 
Or to a heap of dead mens bones, 

As by his preachment there to think 
Teallay a devil rais'd by drink ; 

By whoſe impulſe the rabble rout 

At th' holy man began to floot ; 

And not content with this, they flung 
On him a vizard of cow-dung, 

With which face was ſo deform'd, 
That thus he in his paſſion ſtorm'd ; 
With candleſticl:, with book, and bell, 
I curie you all, quoth he, to hell; 

For this offence, be ſure, I'll make 
The ſtouteſt of your hearts to ake ; 
The diſciplina you ſhall get, 

PI laſh you, till your blood do ſweat : 
About the rick, your knees on ſtones 
Shall walk, till they do bruiſe your bones. 
Pl ne'er forget what they have done, 
Through all this penance you ſhall run; 
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Fight | 
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Fight on, and bawl, and curſe, and ſwear, 
And fink or ſwim, I do not care ; 
Another game I will purſue, 

\nd ſo you drunken beaſts adieu. 

le faid ; and from them went in haſte, 
here barrel of ſtrong beer was plac't ; 
With which when he had waſh'd away 
he dirt which on his viſage lay, 
And oft had ſwallow'd down enough, 
nd purg'd his head with Spaniſb ſnuff, 
He call'd unto his miſtreſs 87%, 
hom he did often hug and kiſs, 

And brought her with him to his bed, 
o ſport a while, and grope his head. 
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O R were the women idle here, 

| As by their actions will appear; 

For they when preſent at a fray, 

Like Amazons their parts do play; 

Ind to that end they ſeldom pare 

Their nails, that they may wound and tear: 

Formly provok'd by Sheela Roe, 

Dt her a huge ſnuff-box did throw, 

Ind proudly ſtrutting ſaid, her fire 

Nas near a- kin to great McGuire, 

ho once enjoy'd a great eſtate | 
Ind liv'd at a prodigious rate, : 
J'ho' now reduc'd by cruel fate. 

nd that ſhe was by mother's ſide, 

o Cormuck More McCragh ally'd ; 

ho in his houſe three harps did keep, 

Ind kill'd each week a brace of ſheep ; 

nd every month at leaſt a cow, 


ight Nhich he to's houſe did ſtill allow, 
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Moreover ſaid, ſhe and her ſpouſe, 
Had harp and tables in their houſe ; 
In ſpacious fields had cows and ſheep, 
And did great many ſervants keep. 
J wonder therefore, how you dare, 
You bold face trull with me compare ; 
You beggar's brat, notorious thief, 
To whom in jail I've ſent relief, 


And many times your naked britch 
Have cloath'd, you, damn'd confounded bitch, 
To whom thus Sheela did reply, 


Emitting fury from her eye ; 
Yeu have ſome worthy friends, tis true, 
But they are all aſham'd of you ; 

You croſs, malitious, jilting whore, 
Shall I, without return, endure 

Thoſe words your malice made you vent, 
No, no, I'll be in pieces rent 

Sooner than I, abus'd, forbear 
T'acquaint the world with what you are. 
Why, what am I, the other ſaid, 

You ſlattern, I am not afraid 

Of your ſad threats, nor am aſham'd, 

If all my actions were proclaim'd ? 
Before I wedded was, I had 

In wanton years, by ftealth, a lad; 
But afterwards at length was wed 

To him that got my maiden-head ; 

He was a man of gentle blood, 

And French and Latin underſtood ; 

At tables, cards and dice cou'd play ; 

If this be all that you can ſay, 

Or 'gainſt my credit can object, 
Your charge is of no great effect: 
I've more to ſay, notorious bitch, 
Common as barber's chair, or ditch. 
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ela enraged, ſoon reply*d, 

Four honeſty has oft been try'd, 

It home, in camp, and in the field, 

It ſtill your paſſive bum did yield 

To ſoldiers, troopers, and dragoons ; 

Ind in the ſtables to the grooms : 

Four lewdneſs fince a marry'd wife, 

Porten'd, I'm ſure, your huſband's life ; 

watch'd you oft, you luſtful ſow, 

Angus once watch'd Tunes cow; 

"Mt notwithſtanding all his care, 

hu to your haunts did ſtill repair; 

Kd there, you wanton, craving brute, 

yr hire yourſelf did proſtitute. 

Bas (tis true) for debt in jail, 

"Wt ne'er got living by my tail: 

had ſome friends as great and good 

any of your boaſted blood, 

Who, when they heard 1 was confin'd, 

d me I real friends did find, 

ey me releas'd, and paid my debt, 

IF kindneſs I will ne' er forget. 

father was a gentleman, 

e beſt but two of all his clan, 

ho, for his king, and country's ſake, 

s life, and all he had did ſtake: 

Ne was related to the beſt 

Bf Mac's and O's in all the weſt ; 

Jo great O Rock, Mc. Dermot Roe, 

Ind Oro Me. Teigue of Ballinſloe 

ho in his houſe had always meat, 

Nen for an hundred men to eat; 

Ind of ſtrong butter had ſuch ſtore, 

might maintain as many more. 

y mother was near couſin to 

rderagh Ogue Mc. Gillernew, 
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Whoſe grandſire once had ſome few land, 
Tenants and ſervants at command; 
I've learn'd my book, and ſamplar too, 
That's more than can be ſaid of you. 
On theſe accounts I therefore dare 
With you, you fiery pate, compare: 
And for the ſnuſh- box you have thrown, 
Be pleas'd, faid ſhe to pick this bone, 
It was the jaw-bone of a hog, 
Found lately drown'd by chance in bog; 
But being dreſt by Giles cook, 
As well as th' other meat did look. 
With this huge bone ſhe made a ſtroke, 
And Sheela's noddle fairly broke 
Sheela enrag'd a globe of thread 
Let nimbly fly at Gormly's head. 
'Then both in haſte tore ſpoaks from wheel, 
And thump'd about till they did reel. 
The other women, in a rage 
Took arms, and briſkly did engage. 
Some join'd themſelves to Shee/a's fide, 
And ſome with Gormly did abide : 
Bread, ſticks, and tongs, nay every thing 
That could be mov'd, about they fling. 
In wheel there was not left a ſpoak, 
With which ſome craniums were not broke. 
They ſcratch'd, they tore, without regard, 
And neither hair nor faces ſpar'd. 
Among the men, they mixt at length, 
And there exert their art and ſtrength. 
With loud hububs, their country cries, 
They fill the houſe in dreadful wiſe ; 
Who ſuffer' d moſt *tis hard to tell, 
But many of both parties fell: 
Some under foot lay ſeeming dead, 
Their cloaths turn'd up as far as head, 


With cow-dung on their buttocks ſpread, 
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The men upon the women lay, 
And women on the men, they ſay. 
n cattle's urine, dirt, and mud, 
Come far above the ancles ſtood : 
some had their faces plaiſter'd o'er 
With clotted mild, and reeking gore, 
ome had their hair pul'd up by root, 
nd moſt had faces patch'd with ſoot. 
hoſe that had eyes were black and blue, 
nd of their teeth ſome loſt a few. 
Peep furrows were in ev'ry face, 
From whence the blood diſtilbd apace. 
Now during this moſt bloody fight, 
Brun, you know, play'd leaſt in ſight ; 
For being foil'd, he ran away, 
And under heaps of fodder lay; 
n crib at farther end of houſe 
here Gillo kept ſome of his cows. 
To this aſylum having fled, 
ith well kick'd bum and broken head, 
o tongue, nor pen can fully tell 
he thoughts that in his ſoul did dwell ; 
Hor being chas'd, he was leſs vext, 
Than for his teeth which him an a; 
or in that occidental place 
heir proverb ſays tis leſs diſgrace 
To fave your ſelf by nimble flight 
Than till to ſtand and faintly fight. 
dometimes he thought if found by chance, 
Jo ſeem as in a ſwoon or trance; 
That ſo they might ſome pity take, 
And ſpare him for his weakneſs ſake : 
But after many thoughts revolv'd, 
e firmly was at length reſolv'd 
If fate wou'd pleaſe, to ſteal among 
he giddy and confuſed throng, 
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And by a quick ſurpriſing blow, 
To be revenged on his Foe ; 
By right or wrong, to knock him down 
As flat as flounder to the ground. 
With that he peep'd from under ſtraw, 
And within reach a dung-fork ſaw, 
Which gladly to him he doth draw ; 
And ſaid now fortune me aſſiſt 
Againſt my grand Antagoniſt, 
Inſpire me now with courage bold, 
That this long bident, which I hold, 
May be ſo well imploy'd, that I 
By it may make Redmond fly; 
And be a terror to all thoſe 
Who take his part, and me oppoſe : 
Were he but here, I think, I durſt 
At him make ſuch another thruſt ; 
But worſe then this which, gentle cow, 
In jeſt I practiſe on you now. 
The Brute being hurt did Bruno goar : 
Which made him ſhout and loudly roar : 


The cow had let his entrails out; 
But in his podex he was hurt, 


Whence drop*d ſome blood, and ſtinking dirt; 


And ever after did lament : 

A torment in his fundament 

And tho? he roar'd, and roar'd aloud, 
The conjunct Szextors of the croud 
With eaſe ſuppreſt, and wholly drown d 
His ſingle and more feeble ſound; 

So that they did not hear at all, 
When Bruno wounded thus did bawl. 
This wound behind did fret him more 
Than that Redmundo gave before; 
Which made him rail on's cruel fate, 


And thus the cow did imprecate 
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ou curſed cow, let ſome kind dog 
ſe you e er long into a bog, 
inking bog were you may lie 
g time in pain before you die. 
may you wiſh but wiſh in vain, 
ſome to rid you of your pain; 
Gill often ſearch about, 
never, never find you out; 
til the croaking ravens pull 
The very eyes out of your ſkull, 


a till the dogs and wolves do feaſt 

Upon your bones, you curſed beaſt ; 

Mo, for ſmall fault, your horn did dart 

Info my fundamental fart. 

thus he curſed and did grin, 

if he on cloſe ſtool had been, 

king about, by chance he ſpy'd, 
nging on wall a cow's black hide ; 

Mich he from thence pull'd ſoftly down, 

round about his body bound: 

chat he might affright the more, 

as face with ſoot he rubbed o'er 

ferm'd his hands and dung-fork too, 

chat they all were of a hue ; 

Adurning ſtick he held between 

teeth, moſt dreadful to be ſeen ; 

d now like ſome ſtrange monſter ſeem'd. 

like a devil might be deem'd. 

g thus diſguis d with ſmoaky ſoot, 

d with a horny ſtrange ſurtout, 

ow he backward did beſtride, 

t there a minute ſcarce did ride 

hurling his firebrand round about, 

ternifie the drunken rout, 

d ſometime grunting like a ſow, 

d ſometime roaring like a cow } 
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Till he were ſeen; all were amaz'd, 

And at him as a monſter gaz'd 

One ſaid, diſtracted with great fear, 

It was ſome ſtrange cornuted bear ; 

A minotaure, another ſwore, 

For like a bull he heard him roar ; 

Obſerve his double form and face, 

And this opinion you'll embrace 

Some others, ſaid they could not tell 

But it was devil come from hell ; 

For theſe foul fiends do change their ſhapes, 
To monkeys, cows, dogs, bears, or apes ; 
And as Pæ dans ſays, with eaſe, 

Can turn themſelves to mice or fleas ; 

The changes he in Ovid read, 

This Opinion in him bred, 

Syringe, who much wealth had got 

By urinal and chamber-pot, | 

And was accounted wiſe and great, 

Said, he ſuppos'd it was a cheat. 


Gillo being ask'd, declared that 
It really was------he knew not what ; 


But did adviſe, that father John 
Should, without ſtay, be call'd upon : 
Who being come, at firſt ſight ſaid, 

It was a de'el in maſquerade ; 

I ſee, ſaid he, if eyes not fail, 

His cloven feet, and dangling tail ; 

And let him be what fiend he will, 

I have ſuch charms, ſuch ſpells and ſkill, 
'That I can exorcize, and chace 

His grim devilſhip from this place, 
»Twas I alone I'd have him know, 
'That rais'd him from the ſhades below ; 
You know I curs'd you all by bell, 

By book and candle down to hel! ; 
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offence you gave did this require, 
if I can he ſhall retire 
ou'll repent, and me will hire. 
y promis'd all kind hands to ſhake, 
| any penance undertake ; 
| that they would their lives amend, 
e wou'd make the ſpright deſcend : - 
reover ſwore, that he ſhou'd have 
his reward what he wou'd crave. 
cunning prieſt was fearful that 
ſhou'd be ſerv'd as mouſe ſerv'd cat, 
 wou'd not ſtir one one foot he ſaid, 
Wels he firſt were partly paid, 
hy therefore, through fear, were kind, 
money for his purſe did find. 
women who were lately ſtout, 
ic who like Penthefilea's fought ; 
Ely engag'd to contribute 
buy him frize for a ſurtout. 
gentle cloth for inward ſuit, 8 
y his magick he could chace 
E ugly devil from that place. 
y trembling ſaid, it was a fight 
ſe did their fainting ſouls afright. 
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HE prieſt, who wonders cou'd perform, 

And bodies often did transform, 
ly begins his pranks to play. 

he the ſpirit might allay, | 

gravely ſtepping forward ſaid, 
all behind that are afraid: | 
e oſes hands a conjuring book 
eld on which he oft did look ; 


With 
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With which he cros'd his face and breaſt, 
And many juggling words expreſt, 
And augur-like in the other hand 
He held a long white hazel-wand, 
With which he many circles drew, 
Eccentrick and concentick too, 
Some croſſes and triangles were, 
Within the circles, here and there : 
Water and falt he had beſide, 
Wherein he moſtly did conſide; 
For theſe, if ſanctify'd, be ſure, 
No witch nor devil can endure. 
Being furniſh'd thus, with theſe brave charms, 
Which he accounted beſt of arms, 
He loudly ſaid, what e'er thou art, 
From hence, I charge you, to depart ; 
Deſcend, foul fiend, vanith, be gone 
To muddy Styx or Acheron ; 
There domineer, and there remain 
Until I ſend for thee again. 
Bruno, the ſuppos'd devil, ſaid, 
PII not deſcend till I be paid 
For the long journey I did take, 
On your account, from Styg:an lake, 
'Theſe words with hollow, grunting voice 
He roar'd and made a helliſh noiſe ; 
Then from the cow, came ſlipping down, 
And with a terrifying frown 
He forward towards the circle ſtept, 
Which by the prieſt was watch'd and kept 
With diligence and mighty care, 
Yet not without ſome little fear ; 
And therefore oft theſe words did ſay, 
Apage hinc, exorcizo te. 
Bruno, pretending to retreat, | 
Made th other think his charms were great, 
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& whoſe vaſt power he durſt not bring 
or ſet his foot within the ring : 
he return'd with force, and made 
if the circle he'd invade ; 
d with the dung fork thruſt ſo faſt, 
at Preſter Fohn retir d at laſt; 
o being concern d it ſhou'd be ſaid 
left his poſt or was afraid, 
pk courage then, and did beſpatter 
uno's face with ſalted water; 
ich made him *mong the the cows retire, 
d made the prieſt his art admire ; 
o now being ſure, that he cou'd chaſe 
e ugly devil from that place, 
vm circle's brink did often bawl, 
d loudly on the dzmon call, 
d us'd his utmoſt ſkill and art 
make him from the houſe depart ; 
gone, ſaid he, ſatan, avoid, 
me thy drift ſhall be deftroy'd; 
hee command to diſappear, 
lou haſt no right in any here: 
ey re mine, and I will them defend, 
vain with me you do contend, 
terefore to Pluto's court deſcend ; 
d to the helliſh crew complain 
dw all your labour was in vain ; 
dw I in counter charms excel 
| men that on the earth do dwell ; 
dw by the water, which I caſt, 
made you run away at laſt. 
0 Bruno heard he wou'd not hear, 
or for the prieſt wou'd diſappear ; 
tho' he exorciz'd as faſt 
he about cou'd water caſt. 
dw when he thus did exorcize, 
no from crib the cows unties, 
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And them through circles drives upon 
Poor water-flinging father John; 
Who labour'd hard, but all in vain, 
To make the brutes retire again; 
For as the ſaying is you know, 
Whom devil drives he needs mult go, 
The prieſt reduc'd to this great ſtraight, 
Deplor'd his own and peoples ſtate ; 
Himſelf and them he often bleſt, 
And judging all the cows poſleſt, 
To run away he thought was beſt. 
Bruno, perceiving he turn'd tail, 
And that his project wou'd prevail, 
Forc'd on the cows, and thruſt among 
The frighted and retreating throng ; 
Who, ſeeing what their guide had done, 
Away like him began to run, 
Not at all daring to reſiſt 
Such a deform'd antagoniſt ; 
Who, lately coward, now grew ſtout, 
And put to flight the rabble rout, 
And like a devil knock'd about. 
On heaps the frighted mortals lay, 
Not knowing what to do or fay ; 
Many o'er one another run, 
That they the dreadful fight might ſhun ; 
Many ſunk down even in the place 
For fear, nor durſt hold up their face. 
Bruno enrag'd, ran round about 
To find his frend Redmond out; 
On whom when he had caſt his eyes, 
Full of revenge he at him flies. 
Redmundso lately victor runs, 
And Bruno as a ſpectrum ans, 
Never ſuſpecting him the man 
Who from Athlane to Agbrim ran 


For 
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fear, or that he was the fame 
oſe courage he did lately tame: 
ght more comick ne'er was ſeen 
what ſome time paſſed between 
ſe two, one in his heels did truſt, 
other with his dung fork thruſt, 
| with it oft his foe did thwack, 
oſs the ſhoulders and the back, 
hat his very bones did crack ; 
| tho' he was accounted ſtout, 
fear, he never fac'd about ; 
here and there he thruſt among 
gaping and confuled throng ; 
auſe he thought (which was untrue } 
with the devil had to do; 
| thinking thus, he fill did run 
ong the crowd, that he might ſhun 
eiving of another blow“. 
m ſuch a cruel deviliſh foe ; 
ich with long weapon lately made, 
preſſions on his ſhoulder Blade, 
ribs, and back, and cranium too, 
ich needs muſt be of livid hue ; 
| by hard ſtrokes were made more ſore 
meer they were in war before. 
ng thus reduc'd, and chas'd like hare 
ore a greyhound, here and there ; 
h was his great unuſual fright, 
it it gave wings unto his flight, 
d made him run at ſuch a rate, 
t Bruno cou'd not reach his pate, 
br touch his ſhoulders, bum or back, 
uch he ſtill hugely long'd to thwack ; 
d on him freely to beſtow, 
th all his ſtrength, a parting blow ; 
D 
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[ And having thus miſt of his prey, 
| Becauſe the crowd ſtopt up his way, 
1 Without remorſe, without regard, 
| He neither of the ſexes ſpar'd ; 
| But in a ſpecial manner thoſe 
Who with Redmundo, gainſt him role _ 
lf | He greeted with robuſtious blows. 
if Th affrighted mortals from him ran 


| As from a devil, not a man; 
1 In heaps they tumbled o'er and o'er, 
9 As waves come rowling towards the ſhore, 
[| And like the raging waves they roarz” 
i And drive the yielding air with groans, 
| | With loud accents and fad O hones. 
; To Patrick then their own dear faint, 
They jointly made a loud complaint. 
| And many prayers unto him ſent , 
11 To help them in this exigent: 
| Many to Columtill did cry, 
Who in their iſle did live and die ; 
And holy Bridget all the ſhe's 
Invok'd upon their bended knees. 
(For theſe, as in ſome books we find 
Reſtored fight unto the blind, 
And from the grave did many raiſe, 
If all be true the legend ſays ;) 
And did the aid of many more, 
In this great ftrait on beads implore, 
Which they repeated ten times o'er : 
For there (a moſt approved way) 
By decads they are wont to pray. 
But not a ſaint they did invoke, 
Detended them from one ſmall ſtroke, 
Nor heard perhaps, tho' all the while, 
(Like the loud catracts of Nile) 
They roar'd, and with ſhrill ſhrieks and cries 
They ſeem d to reach the vaulted ſkies ; 
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{ on their Patrons often bawl'd, 
| loudly for aſſiſtance call'd. 
Bruno heard, and was as glad 
they dejected ſouls were fad ; 
in himſelf he ſweetly ſmil'd, 
think how he had them beguil'd ; 
therefore for his good ſucceſs, 
happy ſtars did often bleſs ; 
o being, but only one, did make 
nany men for fear to quake: 
Art when ſtrength and courage fails, 
perience teaches) oft prevails : 
Eh full revenge not glutted yet, 
mind was on more miſchief ſet ; 
ich made him like a champion ftout, 
kick, and puſh, and knock about 
non-refiſting paſſive rout, 
whom his wrath he exercis'd, 
like a coward tyranniz'd. 
v ſurely this, or none at all, 
may obedience paſſive call. 
as he thus went threſhing on, 
tumbl'd over father John; 
d nimbly riſing ran away, 
ating exorcizo te. 
o got up, but did deſiſt 
proſecute the exorciſt; 
not a little was afraid, 
he by falling was betray'd, 
ch might diſcover all his tricks, 
ſtratagems and politicks ; 
refore he wiſely did conclude, 
dng the cattle to intrude ; 
ch he by force, drove in among 
half diſtracted frighted throng. 
brutes inclos'd, ſtrove to get out, 
with their horns they toſt about, 
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And many of the crowd they puſht, 
And under foot they ſtrangely cruſnt. 
Gillo perceiving that his cows 

Did act like tyrants in his houſe ; 

Like a diſtracted furious man, 

In haſte unto a hatchet ran, 

Which heaving up, he made a ſtroke, 
And head of foremoſt cow he broke, 
The brute which heretofore was tame, 
Now mad as beated bull became; 
She ran, ſhe toſt, and roar'd aloud, 
Like thunder breaking from a cloud, 
To the amazement of the crowd. 
Happy was he that got away, 

And did not feel her horns that day : 
Some clamber'd upon fide of wall, 
And tir'a with ſticking, down do fall ; 
In haſte behind ruſh baggs of meal, 
Others their bodies do conceal ; 

And ſome the furious beaſt to ſhun, 
Behind great cheſts for ſafety run. 
Gillo obſerving in what wile 

The half-killd cow did tyrannize, 
Whom, from a calf his wife had bred, 
And with her hands had often fed ; 
His heavy ax advanc'd again; 

With full intent the cow to brain; 
And twice in clumſie fiſt did ſpit, 


That he with greater force might hit; 


But miſſing aim, the hatchet flies 


From of the helve *twixt Hruno's eyes. 


Yelling aloud, he fell to ground, 


And made the nouſe with noiſe reſound, 


And the poor devil did ſuſtain 

By ſuch a knock exceſſive pain, 
And often tumbled up and down, 
And ſometimes lay as in a ſwoon: 
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et of the crowd, poſſeſt with fear, 
Before him cloſe none durſt appear: 
For all ſuſpected his deceit, 
And therefore from him did retreat; 
Being confounded and amaz d. 
They only at a diſtance gaz d; 
Nay, ſome there was (ſuch was their flight) 
That cou'd not well endure the fight 
Of ſuch a dreadful ugly ſpright; 

But clos'd or turn'd their eyes away, 

Whilſt he in his great torture lay, 

Who now perceiving how they fled 

rom him alone when almoſt dead, 

Got by degrees ſo much of ftrength, 
Is rais'd him on his feet at length; 
And then began afreſh to roar, 

Far more dreadful than before; 
Which put ſuch terror in the crowd, 

That they, like him, roar'd all aloud ; 

And many out of doors did run, 
As at beginning ſome had done, 

That they the devil's ſtrokes might ſhun, 

But by the darkneſs of the night, 

Mixt with ſome ſmall glimmering light, 

Each buſh they ſaw did them affright ; 

Which made ſome run in haſte again 

Back to the houſe from whence they came, 

But durſt not enter in, for fear 

Their great tormentor being there ; 

And therefore *bout the houſe they lay, 

And ditches, till the peep of day : 

And as Aurora left the bed 

Of old Tithonus, home they fled : 

And told the plenty of the meat, 

With which brave Gi/lo did them treat: 

What Uſquebah and beer they had 


Let down their throats, till they grew mad; 
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What bloody battles then aroſe ; 


What kicks, what thumps, what heavy blows ; 


And that a cacodæmon came, 

Who did their drunken fury tame; 
Whom all the words the prieſt did fay, 
Tho' mighty charms, cou'd not allay : 
The more the exorciſt did charm, 

The leſs he did the Devil harm. 

Now tattling fame that takes delight 
To liſten at mens doors at night, 

And with her many eyes and ears, 
What's done within both ſees and hears ; 
Like flying poſt runs up and down, 
From coaſt to coaſt, from town to town; 
And as about ſhe gladly goes, 

Like rolling ſnow-ball greater grows, 
And ten times more, where e'r ſhe came, 
Than ſhe was told, ſhe doth proclaim ; 
For ſhe an arrant lie as well 

As truth at any time can tell : 

Her diſmal news ſpreads far and near, 
Made ſome to laugh, made others fear ; 
And many to the houſe did run, 

Where all theſe comic pranks were done, 
That they the certain truth might know, 
If tattling fame were true or no ; 


Where, when they came, there did appear 


In ev'ry face a mighty fear : 
Altho' the ugly fiend was gone, 

As they were told by father John, 
And that like owls, all ſpirits ſhun 
The light which uſhers in the ſun. 
When G:/h to his comfort ſaw 


The dreadful monſter did withdraw, 
And that the fields and coaſts were clear. 


Like champion bold he did appear ; 


And 
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\nd ſwore the gueſts that he did treat 


That for his part, hy lucky chance, 
He almoſt ſtruck into a trance 

Erde ugly monſter, and did make 
Him roar and tumble, ſpurn and quake ; 
SAndif he wou'd return again, 

He wou'd alone with him maintain 
A battle, and wou'd ſooner die, 

1 han from him like a coward fly. 

s thus he brag'd, he grop'd about 

; \nd roar'd aloud, O cruel fate ; 

O filly Gil! brainleſs pate. 

\nd mult theſe ſtrong ſupporting bones 
? Re preſt with carth, and heavy ſtones ; 
nd ſhall my graceful beard now have 
Ats lodging in a linking grave 

Put yet becauſe I feel ſmall pain, 
may perhaps, without a brain, 
For ſome few months, alive remain. 
ow fearful Gila, all this while, 

he ſtrength of fancy did beguile : 

or having under hen-roof fled, 

he poultry muted on his head : 

\t length perceiving that his brain 
ithin the ſhell did fill remain, 

Like wanton kid did ſkip about, 

ecauſe his brains were not quite out. 
A council now together came, 

Of prieſts, and other men of fame; 
ho after ſome hours ſerious chat, 
hey jointly all concluded that 

ills houſe was made unfit 

For chriſtian men to dwell in it; 
becauſe polluted and poſſeſt, 

and therefore muſt by them be bleſt; 


And 


Were cowards, and not worth their meat: 


is head, and Res his brains were out 


* hu 
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And muſt be ſcourg d, and foundly laſh'd, 
And with luſtration water waſh'd. 
The Augean ſable being clean, 

And purg'd with toil, preat care and pain 3 
Gilh into the fabrick went, 

Where he a month had ſcarcely ſpent, 
When Bruno's beaſt, „ + rv 
Like glaſs tranſparent, did 
Which made him vent the ſtory, — 
'Twas he rode backward on the cow, 
That did the prieſt and people mo 

To his renown, and their diſgrace. 
Some Brunos part did then defend, 
And for his wjt did him commend. 
Others there were whoſe ſmart and pain, 
By Bruno's ſtrokes, did yet remain; 

Who ſwore the raſcal ſhou'd repent | 
For the {ad ſtrokes to them he lent; _ 
And that he was as great a rogue, 
As ever put his foot in brague 


= Which Bruno hearing, full of dread, ED 


Frm houſe and country would have fled ; 
B.. that his friends did him aſſure, 
From anger they 'wou'd him ſecure? 
Which they perform 4, at een e 
Debates, and feuds, and tivil wars, 
Twixt Bruno and his angry bes, 
Who at the firſt fell by his hl. 


Was turn' d to mirtk and laughter loud, 
And made the ſport of every craumd. 
nd ſerv'd the ſchool- boys as a theme e 


